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if this came off; all slightly anxious, but not frightened.
Not a single one of them likely to give the show away.
They don't feel in danger of their life. They know
England and English ways too well!

"He felt alarmed at catching himself thinking as if his
vaguest suspicions were turning into a certitude. For,
indeed, there was no shadow of reason for his inferences
There was nothing to give away.

"He returned to the chart-room. The Northman
had lingered behind there; and something subtly dif-
ferent in his bearing, more bold in his blue, glassy stare,
induced the commanding officer to conclude that the
fellow had snatched at the opportunity to take another
swig at the bottle he must have had concealed some-
where.

"He noticed, too, that the Northman on meeting
his eyes put on an elaborately surprised expression.
At least, it seemed elaborated. Nothing could be
trusted. And the Englishman felt himself with as-
tonishing conviction faced by an enormous lie, solid like
a wall, with no way round to get at the truth, whose ugly
murderous face he seemed to see peeping over at him
with a cynical grin.

"'I dare say/ he began, suddenly, 'you are wonder-
ing at my proceedings, though I am not detaining you,
am I? You wouldn't dare to move in this fog?*

"*I don't know where I am,' the Northman ejacu-
lated, earnestly. *I really don't.'

"He looked around as if the very chart-room fittings
were strange to him. The commanding officer asked
him whether he had not seen any unusual objects float-
ing about while he was at sea.

"'Objects! What objects? We were groping blind
in the fog for days.'

"'We had a few clear intervals/ said the command-